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Capt. Breeze was of & suspicious nature. He
| wad mors. He was both truculent and suspl-
" olous, and because of the latter quality he was
% much given to indulging himself in the former.
% It was said that he had trusted not wisely but
L 06 'well, and had become warped. Mr. Enlis,
" hisfirst mate, gave it as his private opinion that,
although Jimmy Breezs had been through many
tigh t places and indulged in many a dangerous
fracks on his ship's main deck, his courage was
. mot “glit-edged.

Jukt what he based this conolusion upon he
did notsay. A former second offlcer—one Oar-
L ' pett—a thoroughly disreputable saflor, who

+  feared nefther God, man or devil—had tried to
' efplain this matter to some of his watch, who,
"+ of course, in duty bound, saw that the said at-
~ teimptad explanation was duly carriad aft to the
captain. Thislead to some bickering and event-
uaily to & vacancy In the second officer’s cabin.

Sinoe then the meaning of Mr. Enlia’s encon-
"' gum wasleftto work itself out among those who

were unfortunate enough to have heard it.

*1 don't want no more dead beata with twisted
fdeas a’'comin’ aboard this here ship as mates,”
sald Capt. Breezs, the moming after the
Northern ILight had finished loading and was
about to pull out of the River Plate.

*Aye, aye, sir,” sald Mr. Fnlls, who sat at the
end of the cabin table

“An’ I don't want no remarks made forrads

smoernin’ the running of this veasel, nefther,”
oontinued the captain, “If I hear any more
eoncerpin’ me or my affairs ther’ll be some
whanging a-takin' place. D’ye take me for &
fool, Mr. Enlts?”

*No, sir; you ain’s no fool, an’ that's a fact,”
said the mate.

*D'ye think I can't size up & man—or WOmAD,
either, for that matter—because I've trusted In
@ne or two male or female raskils, hey?*

*1 never could say any sech thing, cap'n.”
replied the mate, penitently.

*1 didn’t ask ye what ye oud say,” roared Jim-
my Brase. “I'm talkin' o' whnt ye might say-—
an' if ye do—." Hers he looked stralght at Mr.
Tnlts and ot his wids Jaw tight until hin large
mouth drew into aline. Mr. Enlislooked meekly
at the salt Junk on his plate and sald nothlog.
There was very little left to be sald, and he was
satisfied to leave that little whers It was.

*I'll have & second mate aboard before noon
that'll be a credit to this hers ship,” continved
the akipper, “so you'll be on the watoh for him.
He's & gentleman, that's what he is, an’ & man
T ain't ashamed of at the table—like some I know
—or on the poop. An' besides that he don’t talk
too muock. Igot him up at Jackson's, an’ he's
been oaptain o’ one o’ them hone vessels bafors.”

*I onoe went out in a bone veasel,” sald Enlls,
by way of turning tha subjeot, “an’ I call to mind
how the soorplons and centipedss took charge.
They waes more’'n a million in the bones, an’
every one was bit. He'll be all right if he ever
salled in & bone ship. I reckon he'll do.”

“You reckon he will do, hey?”

*I do, #ir.”

“Well, you've got another reckon. Reokon
sgain. Don't go taking anything for granted
aboard here, see?”

“Ef you mean for me to take him in hand,
sy 80."

“I mean to have you do yer duty or whang
yer hide looss. That's what” sald Jlmmy
Breeze. As Mr. Enlis's duty was perfectly
plain the® was nothing more worth discuss-
ing. The meal ended in silence.

At four bells in the morning the crew had
all been mustered and the new second mate
had arrived. He was a tall man, thin and
gaunt. His face was smooth shaven and the
Jack of beard disclossd a strangely angular
jew with many lines and oreases about the
mouth. His eyes looked out from straight
brows and had & peoullar shifting motion,
fooussing for & moment upon the skipper and
drawing to small glinting pointa to shift
again instantly and resume their apparent rest-
less search for something. His voloe had
s harsh drawl, but he evidently had it well
fa hand, for In spite of its grating sound the
words were gentle and the tone conciliatory.

“My forte 18 the running of a ship the way
sho should go,” sald Jimmy Breeze, after meet-
fng him at the gangway. “If you know your
business you'll soon see the lay o' that. My
forte is running a ship without any extra ad-
vioe from forrads, ses? I know a thing or two
about men when I see them, an’ I'll just make
{t known now that I'm the whole thing aboard
Nere. This is Mr. Enlis, first mate. There're
thé men—an’ the sooner you get down on that
main deck the better. You say you haven't
any paper, or a discharge?”

“The newcomer looked sharply at him with
“lmm eyes, shifting them from mate to
skipper while he spoke.

“No, 1 haven't no mate's ocertificate, nor
discharge. I'll have to go on tick,” he drawled
glowly. “When you get tired of me, put me
sahore, hey? Ain't that it? Any passengers?”

_"Well, I'll trust you, I know something about
handling men, an' I reckon I know a good
dne when I see him. There's some passengers
ooming along, an' the rules is, politeness at

all timea. They ain't encmiecs of the company,
¥ ' [ wont have tham treated that way, see?”
: new mate glanoced quickly aft, but see-
: a:::m n deck, he nodded to the skipper
R that was the way he liked to hear
3 . n talk.
now,” sald the skipper, “you turn to
-"‘m?u dunnage stowed, an’ then get to
ing them royala fore an' aft. We'll
M‘m befors night. My forte Is gettin'
e the breeze holds, an' on time. A
start an' a quick pasage, saysl.”
'ﬁ:on the royals were sent up and bent,
gers_all aboard. T Were
of them. Three were coast traders
nd to Rio, the bark’s destination, and m-{
of the nondesoript d|&o type, small,
men, k hair, dark skin and having
are abit while ochattering nervoualy
sh, The other two were a Atout
a clean-shaved, clerical-look-
wife. They were evidentl
or Ameﬂcatl’i d thal“ Heo
pearance, but long enoe
. Am:’wn had given them both the
acoent of lassitude to their talk. The
a way of looking benignly upon every
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u%«'uclu, and
Breege addreased him he smiled
odman "aaid_the ski
. e pper,
_ u are aboard the finest ship on The
Kot your letter and check for mo
it {t's the same to you we'll keep this
dioker among ourselves, My forte is
a ship, an' I don't want no_owners
n' in the affalra of the cahin. You get
yOUur pas reduced ona-half, sea’”

“I nee, of course,” sald Mr, dman, beam-
Wn him. “I never Interfers with those in
¢ y

No,” sald Mrs. Goodman, “it would bs very

oon the bark pulled out and
» own the River Plate. The pampero
Irltll was at hand andthe heavy banks
of vapor rose In the western sky as the sun sank

behind the The lightning was vivid and in-
t bylsir and Mr. Enlis had her down to
topsalls, drifting llke a log through the

ewirling, muddy current. By midnight, how-
ever, she clearad the point and the first
weight of the squall struck her. The wind
came from almost due west, and «he tore along
before it throngh a comparatively smooth
sea in the river mouth. By morning she had
cleared the land and was heading more to the
northward, with a heavy gale on her quarter
Mr. Algernon (loodman came on deck to
have a look around. The heavy masses of
laden vapor fiying before the pampero made the
light dim and gray even at 10 in the morning
The quick run of the following sea made the bark
erk and roll badly, but she was too close under
he land to fear being pooped, although onea
a while a comber would start over the t'gal-
t rail abaft the main rigging and go roar-
& along over on to the main deck. flling it full

of water

But the Northern Light was not deep. She
sat high and buovant, and with her fora and

aln topsails close reafed. and a foresail with

ts sheets slacked off to let It lift over the gale
she went to the northward at the rate of 12
knota an hour.

Mr. Goodman wiped his glasses to clear them
of the ﬂyi:xx drift, and then he adjnstad them
and beamed satis‘actorily upon the wide, snowy
path that gurgled and roared on both sides and

arn.
“Dirty weather a-comin’,” said Jimmy Breeze,
stapped ont from the mizzen to greet
passenger. “We're makin® the run of our
ves, an' just assafe asa hotse,  Them dagoes (s
k, but when the steward gets them fixed
we oan 2o helow ont of the wet ~
o ty monotonous aboard ship in dirty
weather, hev? | suppose a man _who plavs
never ts lonesome, though You said in
your letter von had vour instruments with
gou.  What kind of musio do you make?”
Oh, 1 play most anything, " said Mr. Good-
an, f\nn.\ln: kindly upon him.
Couldn’t ye glve us a sampla, later on?"
“Oh, not in weather like this, captain,

would spoll the strings of any fiddle

'i 'uld.lwm lootl.n‘m
dlup..‘\ntod. unl{s was wmt most lovﬁf
A or with a squeaky or accordion
was always his pﬁ

At noon the sky showed In

» banks of the greasy-look

» wind fell to a good breeze.

It was Mr. Enlis’s watoh on deck, and the
new second mate came out on the a hatoh
to get the air. It was warm and mxfn. and
the breeze on deck “3’ pleasant. together
it was a dreary day with a dripping sky and a
rolling ship running before a following np%

The pwenxg: tlD udhoom){:t;.d‘:
dagoea were about for a , AMO
ottes, and Mr. Goodman mtud pleasantly
with Mr. Enlis,

When the skipper had taken his noon ob=
nirntﬁn, u;‘d worked t‘:d out v‘".h a ':‘Il lh(:
o us, he sugges harts
olfmﬁeg. aside n.n?nll hnnd'-hﬂmd in & game
of ocar

Mr. Goodman assented to this propositi
saying that cards were what he moat lo

on r days.
b’:‘rl'n velo and
ol l:fllﬂ
m')wd at a poker table y
Jlmn‘:,;omm suggested that the mate
wes & mﬁmmﬂhy 3“0'{ l.ll;t;
ould nof ;
'T:b‘: Znn." assented ﬁr‘ Goodman.

»atches through
g olouds, and

imm
mh-“ywmlrwhlnpln which
he had deftly mad

e on each ace ,n pro
condition for discernment. Tho:ﬁlnapmf:

the ed ¢ certain cards known to be kings.
Al offieg b o perect e for e
was
umor. };o m played with Ik
o piannt ""p...:'""" a Mr G'::odm.nanHh“
n A :
322«3 519 would bleed lightly, for they were
erous losers. .
d!';(;' Iﬁ@obrandd' u'!.d the nk.itp‘po.r.“ q;:-
reas! seoond mate, “these
E::n.!'n‘md he ?ooiod comprehensively as
assangers.
8800 Moer nodded and his restless
oy‘{f‘ ﬂuhogdfr%m one to the other in rapld
sucosasion.

e 088 know,
myl ::3: th!ny.ouu miracles among sech as

us, hey?
Mr, Hud nodded agatn. °I under
stand ye m&." sald he. “What's
game?” And he pulled out a roll of b
- i w-da:m listaned. Why &
y * r ;
nd-ﬁlTﬁo-zM coms aboard t.‘.-x ship with a roll
of money did not a| to impress . JHe
saw the oney. at was enough. Now

what would the others show vép?
L ) ¢ ke it a dollar " sald
[ reckon we'll ma g-mo .

he, pn“ll(;l‘h\oul:‘ his pocketbook an:
some o 5

Mr. Slivelo objected on the ground of pow
erty, but was instantly silenced by the ?3
nign Mr. Goodman, who off to take
nrﬁa for any reasonable ount. In faot,
he insisted on len the dago a crisp $100
bill. taking his written promise in return.

The sight of so much monos lurl&mto':s
the skipper's breath away, and he i
on playlng a blgger game. Draw p%ksr was
nothing unless there was money on the board.

The two dago passengers, however, oﬁiwbd
to plunging, and the game began at a dollar.

t is very unfortunate,” sald Mr. Goodman,
“that I forgot to 1’“ money ohanged before
coming aboard. I fear I shall have to buy a
R pa LR e

n o n Al b

Jnmm'nﬁmrﬁ:ﬁold‘um:ll w l{‘ in hand. He
atackad out ti ps carefully and passed
them to his passenger,

, that there ain't

2 Row m‘nnfni rnﬂ' he asked Mr, Bflvelo.

0, , in al y,” sald that gentlaman,
pﬁnmgﬁ)ﬁ:m Sumw.onmu.m.
8 ypor'adfrty .

And two,” he added to Hernandes and
the fmﬂ‘ mate. They both took the same

amount.
“If there
ing. |
shufiing

'5'?:: :no ot .':q Ob,:(i“ to r;x:

oA e e

mx pasteboards and the game began
p.ﬂm:&rQ \tAnd pat,” . Goodman

T foco d mate cards and
Mr. Ogodmg am morl'nolommd h‘s‘ol:.d
'\l;s:qm_n would be wrong for not to

§i ;

eald h‘} P-u the ou
u?my Breeze rajsed him. % rest puk
out. X -
“Well, Ca " shid Mr, , "1 don'
qunt iy bt Sl it o 22
ou 14 b .You,
. It m&r.m one § va Breeze hated

wi ona & X

e t no information. Play cards,®
said he, roughly.

“Will you drop the limit?* asked his
ui:‘m. g:;mlnc upon him over Qlo rim u?ﬂ
glasses,

"Sure,” growled Breeze. He had felt
in h:'lo distinctly and knew ﬁ- opponent h:'l'z
our kings. B

*In that case Il make it 500 to play,” sald
Mr mAan. =

CRE i e
taken A at the flgu o w *h,

Mr. Goodman dq down his rour kings and
was about to rake {n the pot, when a hoarse
guffaw from the “‘ﬁfﬁ" made him deaist,

Jimmy Breeze la wn a straight flush.

“T declare, that's too ." sald Mr. Go an,
sadly, pulling out hig purse and producing five
bills of $100 each. “That comes from playving
carslese at the heginning.

The game coptinued, but there was no more
plunging NotRlnc the skipper conld do would
draw his passenger into another wild play.

When t?m steward came in to fix the table
for the evening meal the skipper had five $100
bills to put away. To offset this his second mate
had $160 in smaller notes and Mr. Goodman
had about $50 in coin. The daﬁoos were slightly
losers. The skipper was easily $800 ahead of
the game.

In the evening they went about the deok
watohing the dirty green of the shore water
and the loom of the distant land to the west-
ward. Mr. Hildebrend stood his watch out
on the poop. quietly attending to the ship, and
Jimmy ?;mu- had no fault to find.

The second and third day passed without
sxtraordinary events the game in the cabin
being indulged in lghtly between watoues.
Jimmy Breeze did not want to strike too scon.

The fourth day the land was made with a
gentle breeze from the southward and the skip-

or knew he would make harbor befors day-
nzht falled. He rlu_ved with such discretion
that three more bills of $100 sach remained to
his credit. Mr. Goodm had lost heavily
and had apparently only about a hundred
{n small bills, formerly owned by the akipper,
The sacond mata was equally unfortunata and
retained nnl{ what small notes Mr. Hernandes
had lost In the game

“T want to say,” said Ca
ended, “that yon fellows have played a mighty
good 1nmn of cards. o, Goodman,
plays lilke a man who knows t}.:o game. You
must have playad pften before?

“Yen,” smiled the benign passenger, “I've
plaved a game or two In my time. Playing
used to be my forte.” .

“I'm glad to hear dyn say 80," roared the
skipper. “Sink me if Tdon’t,and I'm gladto hear
ye say IQ wm“hu«d to the game when ye lost
so misfortunately. Blast me, if I wouldn't
rather give them notes back ,dnn hear ye say
the game were new. Here's my hand, .q
{f we have a chance next v'yage, mebbe you'l

ot yer mrﬁoy back. We'll make harbor be-
'ore dark, Mr. Hildebrand, so we'll axcuse you.
Better got the tow Igo overhauled, forrads, fo
we'll tow ug and lie by 'most a week afore goin
o D v o, ‘tw MY egad

ank ye, air, ‘twas a m game,

c\' 1 am glad, for one, 1 ‘fn'l{ g0 fo'~

a'ds, sir and see to them lines, now,” drawled
the second mate.

Mr. Goodman quietly slipped the cards iInto
his pocket and chatt! easantly with Mr.
Silvelo, followed the skipper up the companion.

}'ho setting sun shone red over the distant
hills and through the red haze to the north-
ward rose the spars “ shipa. Rlo lay ahead
and the first part of the long consting voyage
had heen made in record time. Jimmy Breeze
ran his veasel into the anchorage and prepared
to put his profitable passengers ashore,

“Good-by to ye hoth, "said Breeze to tha Good-
mans as they entarad the small hoat with the
dago passengers,  “Good-by an' good luck
Mr Hildabrand, you go along shore in that hont
wil{hI them passengers and =ee them landed
salenly

“Aye, ave, sir," drawled the second mate and
he dived below for hiscoat. Then he eame on
deck and took his place In the starn sheets
with the passengers, while two stout seamen
bent to the oars

The hoat shot away for the landing, and Mr
Fnlis set all hands to work rolling up the can-
wvas  Night fell and Capt. Breeze came on deck
and peered throngh the gloom for his hoat
He wished to go ashore

It grew quite late, and the lights that had
flickerad along the water front of the city hegan
to disappear Finally the cound of oars waa
heard approaching, nrd the boat came along-
side. It contained only the two sallors

“Where's  the second mate?*  demanded
Jimmy Breeze -

a's

"Gone uptown, an’' said not to wait.
not comin’ .hunrrlngnln'n-mgh'. answered one

of the men

“He ain't, aln’t he?” roared tha skipper.
*Which way did he 20" And as he spoke he
Jumped into the small boat  "Sleéw her around
quick an’ give way strong

They ware soon heading for the landing.

It was midnight when Capt. Breeze reached
town, and he was thirsty

“Walt here at the landing for me," he orderad
as ha atarted for the nearest saloon.

“See anything of a tall fellow around here?”
he asked the proprietor

The propristor shrugged hig shoulders and
smiled.  Tall men were plenty.

“I mean a tall fellow with eyes what ain't
mates, an’ a drawlin’ war o' speakin'?”

The man's face brightened. He smiled hope-
fully as he handed the skipper a bottle of rum
and a piteher of cool water. e had Just seen
?urh a fellow in comrany with a florid, smooth-

‘aced man who had his wife with him.

“That's them,” sald Jimmy Breeze.

“Oh, vou'll ind him two bhlocks further on.

ig saloon, he owna.  Plenty of light,” said the

fener.

Jimmy Breeze felt in his pocket for money to
pay his soore There were only large bills  He

Breeze as the game

then for
T BT
g T~
“N. G.," hemu
“What?” roared Breeze. “No good? Course
it you blulnﬂfuol Gimme the ohrus‘
%’ e man's face fe He scowled sourly an
drew forth a long knife, then he beckol u.':l .
couple of men who were playing dice at & P Y
Jimmy Breeze backed to the door. M"ﬁ ey
were not hot to attack him, he backed into th
street, and then went in the direction his secon

offloer had gone.
11-lighted
In a few minutes he rmhec{ ': we E{o g

house from which loud nolses
tered the door and found himself in a room with
long tables at which men sat drmkh')g and play=-

m at
ing games. At the further end ‘igr e A’°‘;mon

rean tte sat
& ’)ﬁﬂm:rdmautlgo mmwhaol. \de

G
m ng out checks an in cash sat
" | w second mate. They
Er "n%ﬁ“ﬁ'u'&:nﬁ‘} to him, but remained

th
seated ” »

“What d'ye mean by not showin' yp?” de-
m‘nd.r onk!n o’hu & “What d'y

mlbuaﬁn'gnp:'to vl:gt is rascal? lnz

e pointed at Mr. an.

Bgﬂme of the players around the o umkl
and gazed at the intruder. Oth looke:
oo ol Jordman To8e ok dnize by. the Arm
to the irate caj n 8 100 m

dlo(l him aside, or, rather, tried to do so, but

immy Breeze shook him off.

Mr. Goodman let him swear and rave for
some minutes, smiling benignly upon him,
but offering no opposition or contras
diction_to his charges of ng counterfeit
bills. Flmlli when the akipper grew tired, he
spoke out In i benevolent tones;

“Your forte is running a ship and knov‘nc
mor' sald he. “Mine s eluina. Never play
agalnst & man's forte. You're sure to lose.
See those cards of yours. No man who makes
a forte of pla wmﬁd m;ik them so plalinly.

wont do. No, sir, nothing simple a8
A“I ame iio with a man = has a forte.

n' I told you playing was my forte. i

“You are a Y.hf'o‘fn;n' 1 c‘n& an’ stealin’s
your forte,” roared ok A

“Why, .

“‘a

waa his forte, him

ave flown. That's dead ; he wou

ve flown away. Take my advice and never bet
againat @ man's forte.”

Capt. Breeze waited no m. He went out
!nu‘t.ﬁnn ht and to Lis ship,

“3 nlis,” said uhoo-gnoovrmoddo.
T ain't feeling well to-night, sodon’t wake
me in the morning. It's the fever, I'm afrald.
Yaller Jack is ragin' ashore, and 1 wouldn't
et the sscond mate ocome aboard again,
ou want to get your stuff out early—an
on't you put a foot on the beach, see? Don't

u go ashore for no reason.”
yo“Avn aye, sir,” answered the mate, looking

uzzled,
4 #‘en Jimmy Breeze went balow,

. » ung you' Mgg %lgg;

ve any more 've got.
vo\ﬁdn‘{ bet afr, t gam
e P bat & |

RURAL FREE DELIVERY.

Its Recent Establishment and Rapid Growth
in the Post Ofce Department.

As recently as 1808 the Postmaster-General

reported to Congreses that the Introduction
of any system of rural free delivery of letters
and papers would be impracticable as involw-
Ing an expenditure of $20,000,000 & year with-
out any oommensurate revenue. In his an-
nual report for 1804 Postmaster-General Bis-
sall declined to spend the appropriation of
$10,000 made by Congress to test the feasi-
bility of rural free delivery, When Oungress
{nareased the appropriation for a test to $20,000
ip 1896, Postmaster-General Wilson adopted
the opinion of his predecessor and of the House
Committes on the Post Office and Post Roads
that the plan of establishing rural free deliv-
ery was wholly impracticable. He added
that he had assumed oontrol of the Depart-
ment too late in the flscal year %o take any
aotion under the appropriation, but should
Congress see fit to make it available for the
ourrent year he would carry out the axperi~
ment ordered by the best methods he could
devise.
Congress made $40,000 available for the pur-
pose and in 1898 Postmaester-Genmeral Wilson
put the idea to its first test. The experiment
was entiraly successful and sinoce then the
system of rural free delivery has been so gen-
erally extended that it now indudes 383 dis-
tributing pointa in forty-one of the forty-five
ftates, the exception being Idaho, Montana,
Mississiopl and Wyoming. By degrees the
appropriation has been inoreased from $20,000
to 150,000 and it is $800,000 for this year.

At the head of the States served by rural
free delivery is Ohio, the most favored
with forty-nine routes, Indiana having fopty-
four and lowa twenty- . The op-
ment of the aystem, however, has for to
frahplod reasons been very irr ar, Thus'
n Texas there are only two rural free delivery
routes, while in South Carolina there uTrwu:l ty-
one. In Washington there {8 one only, w &
in California there are fourteen, and in Louisi-
ana, Alabama and Florida there are three
routes only, while in Maine there are seven,

In the opinion of Post Office authoritiea,
however, the present system s only In {ts
fneiplency and unnnf the plans in view for
its further extansion is one for free de-
livery of mall by electrio cars. Some farmers
and other resldents of the northeastarn part
of Massachusetts and the ndiglning New Hamp-
shire territory have taken s in this matter,
the idea having ocourrad to them A few weoks
ago, when they first reoeivad an electric car
servioe in place of the stage coach whioh
formerly ran between Exeter and Amesbury,

The free delivery of lettars in_ oities was
{naugurated b{] the Poat Office D'Tutmnnt
in 1863, when the whole number of letter car-
riers in the Upited States, now 15000, was
less than 700. It did not Increase materially
until 1880, when the number of cities and
towns having frea delivery of letters had risen
to 104. Ten years later, in 1800, there were
510 and the number {s now 745. There were
by the last Federal census 718 cities or towne
in the United States having a popnlation in
axcesa of 5000, and practically llllt ese places
and a few others basides have now free delivery
of letters by carriers

One remarkable and salu effact of the
extension of the rural free delivery system
has been the great improvement it has brought
about in ecountry roads. The extension of
the avstem being optional with the Government,
the plan has been adopted of favoring those
regions in which the roads are best, and as
a consequence there has been & general im-

rovement (n the eandition of roads traversed

y rural carriers, This been especially
the case in the West and It acoounts for
the apparent preference aocorded to Ohlo
and Indiana, In which States the con-
struction of %ood roads has been a

rerequisite to the establishment of & rural

ree delivery servioe, In one county of Indiana
the farmers Incurred an expense o 800
to grade and improve a road in order to obtain
rr$3 delivery.

he traditional licy of the Post Office
Departient is cons wn{ to extend ita opers
ation, taking, irrespective of, the volumeof
revepue derived, no Snm backward, and it
has been found generally that as the expe!
increase the revenues increase corresponcﬁnc y.
Thus, where rural free delivery has been
established, the number of latters written
and the number of letters recel have Increased
and in some cases to Aan o:éent sufficiently
large to make up for the ditional outlay
caused by the delivery. A Pennsylvania farmer
made recently a computation which other
farmers have approved, and the Post
OfMce Department has thought worthy of publi-
cation, to the effect that, on an average, every
farmer not served by rural free delivery goes
at least once or twice a week to the nearest
Post OMce for his mail, and occupies one-third
of a working day on the trip. Putting the value
of the time thus lost in the busy farming season
at 50 cents a head, the total loes would run
up to many million dollars It has been found
generallv that while Congress s reluotant
to authorize some postal expenditures, the
(:n;\uhrit,\' of rural free delivery among farmera
% such as to make probable afurther increase
in the appropriation next year.

Wedding Reform and a Romance.
From the ("hicago Inter Ocean.

Farao, N. D, May 26.-- Indians of the Stand-
ing Rock Reservation are preparing for a great
celebration at the agency on Memorial Day,
when the first Indian wedding to be celebrated
in Amertean fashion will ocour.  The parties to
the wedding are full-blooded Indians. Samuel
Fartheater, a young Indlan ranchman, Is to
marry Finma Weaselbear, who lives with her
father and mother sixty miles from the agency.
Cards have been issued for this event, and there

Is to be a grand reception and ball following
the wedding

There is a romantic story in connection with
the unton.  Samueal Eartheater was betrothed
to Emma Weaselhear when both of them wera
chilren, and they grew up with the idea  that
they were soma day to live as man and wife.

Miss Weaselhear fell in love with a white school-
master, a blonde vouth of Norwegian extrac-
tion, who did not know the estimation in which

he was held by his pupil.  Samuel went to the
schoolmaster and told him how matters stood,
asking him whaother he loved the young woman
The fair young man replied that he certainly
did not. “Then,” sald Samuel, “if you are &
good man you will leave this place, for when my

girl sees vou her eyves are blind to me.” The
schoolmaster took the hint, packed up his
things and went to .\Ilnnmmﬁs, while Miss

Weaselbear, after pining for a short time, co
clnded that the blonde type of man ‘wun'n;
En.mm :?nd after all nm‘kll mnmtod 1o marry
rtheater s soon as he oo arr
preliminaries. e b

In Trying to Find a Happy Mean Betweea
Miserliness and Extravagance Tiho-
theus Enright Feoll Into an
Expensive Hole.

Copyright, 1000, by C. B. Loomia.

Timotheus Enright did not believeyn talking
about morey before children. His grand-
father had been a miser and his older brother
had been a spendthrift and early in life he came
to the conclusion that the less said about money
the better.

In course of time he married and had two
sons, twins, whom he named Pygmalion and
Virgil, alhough he ought to have known bet-
ter. When they were 11 years old they did not
know mopey by sight. Of courss they bad
heard of it in their reading, but so bad they
heard of coral and aluminum and supposed in
& vague way that it was a product or a manu=
facture and as they both hated such dry things
as products and manufaotures they let all ref-
erence to money go in at one ear and out of the
other.

It may be wondered how Mr. Enwright man=
aged to keephouse withoutmoney, butas his
home was miles in the country from any store
and as all his marketin g was done by letter and
all his bills paid by checks it was comparatively
easy to manage It.

One day Mr. and Mre. Enright went away to &
wedding and the twins were left in charge of
the housekeeper, Mrs. Darby. The day after
the Enrighta left a letter came for Mr. Enright,
and as Pygmalion had been authorised to oped

the mail he read thisletter. Itwas from an old
friend of Mr. Enwright,a la' in the city, and
it announced that Mr. Enright, thetr

father’s uncle, had left his nephew $80,000, and
that the amount would reach him by & special
messenger the next day.

“Hello, Virgil,” said Pygmalion, coming into
the aitting room where Virgil was sandpapering
& hickory bar with which he was golng to make
@ trapepe. “There's a package of money com=
ing here to-morrow for father *

“That's like coral, isn't it?* sald Virgll, ine
differently.

“No, I don't think so,"” sald Pygmalion, snap-
ping his handkerchief at a logy wasp that had
just oome out of winter quarters. “Ithink it's
something people give. Don't you remem-
ber that story we read in the The YoutA's Friend
whare some one gave money to & poor woman
and she was very much insulted? She said:
‘I don't want your money. 1'm no beggar.'”

“Wall, neither is papa a beggar, so he wont
want it."

“Here's what the letter says.” sald Pygma-
llon reading. “ ‘By the terma of the late Thad-
deus Enright’s will the money is to be delivered
to you by special measenger in & box and will
reach you to-morrow. It is in greenbacks, also

by order of your deosased uncle.
* 'Remember me to your wife and to those
whom I haven’t seen since they were

fea. 1 sup)| that with your ideas about
money you wiﬁozi‘vo them the green to
put in their scrap books.

1 * ‘Congratulating you upon your good fortune
am,
* ‘Yours ocordlally,
" ‘BOLON BALTONSTALL.' *
“Money must be pictures if it's so othlnr

t we put In scrap books,” said Virgil.
“Ian"t dy and smooth? Better'n that
. 1 wonder what makes
hickory w o
“G ve it up,”

80 M A
| said Py{mn.u “Say, come
and let’s put he box kite.”
".\';. ngt t Dl!w ﬁ

od sandpapering this.
how there'a no L

gmalion put the letter in his father’s desk
and mtoutr;hlmonlwmnt hnomd.lﬂ
spite of there m little ® #oon h
it fiying to the full of three balls of twine,
TE' Bore cariad each day lettet to th
o un| sa ona
.hmlnt ”nu. but neither one cons tﬁ
legacy ufficient importance to speak of it—
oern'yb‘o th c;f thotm forcgt. ol
ust at noop of ne a Conoo!
driven upto&o door -?\71 oung %ﬁ‘
kite but

Both the boys were out pufting up 1.

when he wﬂ'a to &hem they tied the string to

the front fenoe & this time there was such a
kite was glad to stay up.

stiff br"ﬁr t
“Does Mr. Enright live here?”
“Yos, but he's away,” said Pygmalion. “We're

hissons.”
“Well, I have a box for him. Who can sign a
recsipt for (t?”

';Hf:'?th of us can. Did you think we oouldn't
write?”

This was not said insolently, but in a tone that
disarmed offence.

“I didn't know. Andrew Johnson was 31 be-
fore he learned to write and yet he became
President.”

“He might have become President sooner if

&'_d learned to write sooner.” said Pygmalion.
“What's in the box?”
“Oh, something for {our father,” said the

y{mn‘_ man. “It ought to be put In a safe
ace.
P “We'll it in papa's bedroom He'll be

back in a day or two *

The you mllﬁadthohoxtmtonhow on
and put it in the front hall Pycm:ﬂon
signed the receipt for it and then the young
man got into the wagon and drove off. As
ar a8 he knew the box contalned nothing but

AW DApers.
Pygmalion and Virgil carried box up to
t.hel? u‘m«-'- bedroom and m~n~d dgwn

rest.
*This is the box that Mr. Saltonstall wrote
about. The "“"B‘, :91d it was from him,*
at's o

sald Py ‘g.llml. pen it and see what
mone 8 AN

“All right. You go and get the hammer and
ohisel *

“No, you get it,” sald Pygmalion.

{
“No, vouget {t.
“Iet's both get 1&" sald Pygmallon, who
o avert a quarrel

was generally able . a
compromise and in a few minutes the ad
the top off the box. There lay tven{y- ve
packages of twenty dollar bills as fresh and
erfap as lettuce

“Pirtures,” said both boys in contempt.

'ﬁgd such plr?urn.' "“}11 ':"luﬂ.‘ 'mm
wo Apa’'s uncle su e'd want with a
lot of ll&b?plﬂuru llkn‘;mS'

“And they're all the same,” sald Pygmalion,
who had broken a package and examined them,
“Maybe each paoknfo has a different pio-
»,"” suggested Virgll, but no, they were all

ke

“Well, of all the silly things 1 ever houg
of,” f" Py fon,but he was Interrupte
by Virgil who sald: 'ﬁ.y. ot'a paper our ﬁ.d
roogx th them!”

*Oh, bully!” said his brother.

The boys' 00 _WAas DA
tum.of one size cut from varfous {llustra

.

weeak|

“Mamma said our room was to be repapered
-?rln‘ sald Pygmalion, as If he were nou-?rl;':
himselt for w

wi 0
Red

hat they proposed doing.
“And papa ocertainly wont ocars if we
ctures bacause we can leave a m
ozen and who ever heard of havlng more than
alx :? thour?eklndnf F‘!cmm?" Vlr‘ﬁ, 80
{n the tone of one who s giving v reasons for

0 Aall we ask Mra. Darby If we can?” said

PY.anunn.

No, what's tnn use? She's busy putting
preserves. We'll maka a pail of flour paste an
use that whitewash brush to put it on and n‘m
we'll have a green room llke mamma's blue

room.

-X?.\v different,” sald Pygmalion, who was not
eolgr blind

)?r- Darby was a cheery old soul who never
interferad with the boya as long as they didn't
interfere with her and when they told her they
were going to do soma pasting she made no
objection.

The {:n.m- was anon made and the hovs set
to work to decorata their room. Virgil was
very neat of hand and he did the setting in

lace of each twenty-dollar “pleture,” %ll'
;’rm\nlmn did the pasting

It was a tedions job and long bhefore they
were through with it the boys were sorry they
had undertaken it, but Virgll never gave up
any projact and as Pygmalion had the easieat
p?r‘f to do he didn’t feel that he could com-
plain.

At last, after sevaral hours’ hard work the
room was done and there were nine plctures
Iv-hT:‘:vnr

“There.” rald Virgll, standing of -
templating his work. “What ‘dnﬂv:ﬂdtﬁ?r?k
of that?” )

Pyamalion looked at it eritically for G
moments and then he sald: "I don't Ii.kolr i:
It makes the room too dark and there's too
much of a muchness to it. If they wers dif-
ferent colors or different plotures—-"

,“They'd be different,” finished Virgil. “Well,
ll'mﬂnutl -lmvk ‘éllld i‘t'km‘vmlf. Say we scrape

0 nlways e to sera off w
What'll we do it with?" IS S s o

'l'\\'hm'r_ the matter with a hoe?”

‘'viemalion went out to the barn
two hoes and the boys set to work l:n;}'rm
off the wall paper which had cost them so much
trouble to put on and which would cost their
hlltuf_nll\' lgnorant father just 849,820

It's regular ple to scrape it off," sald Pyg-
malion, who was the firat to get to work.

And Virgil found it was pie also. The dam
bills atuck some 80 the hoes tore them consid-
erably and then they curled up on the floor,
some of them backed by scraps and the former
wall paper, but is was aasy work “unpaper-
;!’l:y "h:,kromn' 'gnd when !hﬁ ?:'\‘:-d h?‘d finished

« 1P the seraps an three meal-
bags with them. o meal
“Ihon they're dry, we'll burn them,” said

Virgil.
- and Mre. Enright came bome in & day

THE $50000 WALL PAPER.

eTuptions th Sod o
B ot i
of it they had tak n

d. -
Oh, let's have :’Lonﬂn now of the scraps,
lll%‘l:))"n;mulh mn. ]t’ '::‘ ‘VI ht.
e, . rgil.
“You, dear, " snid Mrs, Enright. “Doitin o":.G
th out in front of the house, so that Yoy Wg
the young grass, I like bonfires

While th eating up lﬁr
ﬂ{, twenty 5..1'}.'{,'2,",‘:'&“,?“{,.” out of the
rary.

Yy
“Caroline,” said he, "what do you suppose

has ned?”

co;l:';'p'?‘"l"f qn '} guess, oxfcopt 1t's something
0d from the K8 of your face. )
Uncle Thadxul left me “o.widm“. M}

A :nt'tlutr&r c‘I:I‘lI y—in twentys
uat le seo ;
o held the lawyer's om%ll hand as he

spoke.
“Why, it has been sent,” he went ﬁ ub"
d a week ago. Funn{ Jthat Mrs. Y
t say anything about it.

rs. Darb in pext
nothite 4501 Tuss Sr. Earight woit 1o the
":l , did a bo;o(‘::inp to me from my lawyer

was gone?
waa gony hich
aped i gt oavig the 9 hch 303

8 lot of ourled and writhing ashes. "It
box fu‘l of plotures, mﬂ”. thlnﬁnln w:
apered the room with them. ?nﬁ "'ml
did you? There is a whole lot left: nine,
::o&‘mm'm . Did ¥ 08 wapt i et
wn from the wall. ou
Mr. Fnright oontrolled himself with & great
effort. He liked what as

oney WO u
el aa one, and the '&oucht that his
had just Bad & $49,000 bonfire was not an n-
spiriting one. 8till he saw it was his own fault.

“There are nine of the uf.‘your rmo
drawer, ® sajd Pygmalion, ving the dul
r‘h"- uf ro alike, go t‘h::.ndgn t
ook a bit n our walls. 5

, ufl u‘l’d T. %‘aru{:t."tooj y green. And
ft's all my fault.”

NAN HE MBT IN THE HILLS.

How It Feols te Be for an Hour or 8¢ Under
the Eye of a Chap With & Gua.

“Once upon & time.” sald a Colorado mining
expert, °1 went rummaging around my Btate
looking for coal that was supposed to exist,
and after a long trip in & wagon 1 was nearing
the railroad station where I was to resume
onos mors a faster mode of travel and one
less disagreeable and dangerous. As I drove
along the side of & wooded hill from which I
oould oatch oocasional glimpees of the rall-
road three or four miles across the valley, and
was thanking my good fortuns for so soon de-
livering me, I was suddenly brought up with a
round turn by a man stepping out of the bushes
and sticking an ugly looking gun stralght at
me. I pulled up my horses with great prompt-
{tude and the man told me to throw up my
hands. The only thing to do under such cir-
ocumstances is to do as you are bid, and that
ts what I did. The man did not offer to go
through my olothea for what I possessed, which
would have hardly pald him for the effort,
but he told me to move up past him till he told
me to stop. This I also did, his gun covering
me all the time. Then he climbed into the
wagon and sat on & box of mineral specimens
I was taking back to Denver with me. He
pever sald & word after he told me to drive
on when he had seated himself, and I didn't
say anything at first, but it wasn't long until
I couldn’t stand it, with him sitting there so
dead still behind me, so I ventured to speak.

* ‘Exouse me, partner,’ sald I as pleasantly
aa I could, ‘but I would like to say to you that I
am getting mighty uncomfortable siting here
with that gun of yours pointing into my back
and If it’s all the same to you, I wish you would
sit here on the seat with me. The d— gun
may go off, and while I don’t think you want
to hurt me intentionally you know that wouldn't
make it any pleasanter for me to get & bullet
in the small of the back.’

* 'Auh!' he gruntad, ‘are you armed?’

*1 told him I was not, and he moved up and
sat down beside me, keeping his gun ready for
business. We talked some after that, but he was
not overly communicative and I felt under some

alnt, and as the wagon to| the last rise
in rc':ld frnu whloh&:re cou m the station

about half a mile away he looked hard at me.
“‘I'm going do'lm there with you,young fellow,*
he said, 'on a little business, and if you say any=
about ma to anybody or speak of me at
and any disturbance comes up I'll shood you

i off. Do you understand?

“1 told him 1did thoroughly .and I made up my
mind positively that I meant to d% what I prom-
fsed. He was silent for the rest of the way,
and when we stopped and he got out, he told
me to remember, and I nodded. He strolled
over onto the platform and I went to
the stable with my horses and came back to
the station. 1 knew the telegraph operator
and when I stepped up to the window he noti
that something was the matter with me, and
asked me what it was, I lied stralght by assur-
ing him that I never felt better in my life, My
late companion was standing just outside the
door looking in every now and then, and the
thought of what he might be thinking 1 meant

by talking to the operator made me %o nervous
that I went out on the platform for
ir. He had moved down to the far end, and

concluded that 1 would move off in the other
direction toward a watertank I noticed a
ocouple of hundred yards up the track. It
etriuck me if anytbing hup{mnnd, though I
hadn't the fainteat idea what {t was going to be,
1 would dodge in behind the timbers of the tank
and possibly escape the bullet that was intended
to settle tha man's accoynt with me About
the time I had my plans made a handoar came
down with six sactton hands on It who had
seen mie drive up to the station with the man
and his @in. They had seen him loaflng about
the platform. and right away wanted to know
who 'my friend’ was. 1 told them I didn't
know anyvthing about him except that I had
fcked him up on the road and given him a
ift. They informed me that to their notion
he was a train robber and they proposed to
run him in. They were entirely unarmed,
however, and they knew what it meant to
tackle a fellow with a gun, 8o they bagan to
caleulate among themselves how to get their
man. As for myself, I got away from them as
fast as [ could and in such a way that the object
of their suspicion could see that I was not in
their mix-up

“All this business made me more nervous
than ever, and t! @ report that the train was
two hours late only made matters worse. T
might be shot «o full of holes in that length of
time they could strain gravel through me, and
1 didn't know what kind of trouble those sec-
tion hands were negotiating for themselves
and more especially for me who had had his
notification of what would happen when the
troubla began. And I was innocent as a lﬂmb,
too, apd as faithful to my trust as if the fellow
bad been the best man on earth.

*The section hands moved down to the plat-
form, and as it was about noon, they got out
their dinner bucketa and be,u.n looking around

ood place to spread their lunch. 1
oome back Bo"the pla?form after them '&‘.’.

man they were after had moved off about a hun-
dred yards to an old corral and was walking
around there as if that was all he had todo. One
of section hands lugcuud that they might
' dead to rights by spreading their lunch
over in his neighborhood, and perhaps, if he had
been hiding in the hills very lowhs was hungry
enough to ask to join t . The proposition
was aooeptad at once, and, the crowd went over
and opened up their buckets. They asked me
to go along, but I wasn’t a bit hungry, though I
was as hollow (nside as an -mpt{ barrel.  Under
the cireumstances I couldn’t have eaten am-
brosia eut of a gold spoon. My friend, how-
ever, waan't fesling that way, for as soon as he
saw the food spread out temptingly before him
he went right up and asked if he couldn’t have »
bite. With the traditional hospitality of the
plaina, the entire Qunf of section hands insisted
on his sharing their dinner, and he set to with a
will. He ata llke o man who hadn't eaten for a
lnn’r time and he was soon so absorbed in {t that
he forgot his caution n{\d letgoof hisgun. Ina
minute asection hand had it and in another min-
ute they piled on top of him, and while some
held him others tied him and then they stood
him on his fret and started him over to tﬁa plat-
form to walt for the train which was reported at
tha next station below. 1 was a good deal sasier
fnmy mind when I saw the ugly cuss fixed g0 he
eouldn’t train his gun on me, but it did not add
to my comfort to have to listen to the fearful
wav in which he cursad me for everything vile
and shameful in having betrayed h?m told
him I had not and all the others did the same,
but he would not listen and kept it up, adding
all kinds of frightful threats until the train
came and they tied him in the bag » car and
I got a seat as close to the far end nﬂfnu train as
I eonld. Who he was or what he was nobody
knew then, and I never did find out, but I gness
he was a train robber all right and got his dose.
for I never saw or heard of hirg again, and T was
on the lnokout for a good many years, becanse 1
knew {f we ever met thera was going to be shoot-
ing to kill.”

for a

Lovers’ Plans Upset.

From the Indianapolia Sun

“Did you ask papa?” she questioned, en
“Yes, and it's all off," he responded, as mﬁf‘nrrl\yn'

dr-m‘\
“Why, did he refuse?”

“No, but h» said when I asked to take you
away from him 1 was asking to take away the
light of his life: that the home without vou
vm{{d ﬁ;ﬂ lﬁbrinnn eall " N )

“Well, all papas =ay that, you big, te -
hearted fellow ” ’ R

“1 know,” he responded, huskily, “but it
isn't that.” !

“What is it, then?”

“Can't you see? He expecta me to take you

SHERNAN'S HOLD-THNE-FORT FLAG

New Deposited Among War Relics After In-
spiring the Famous Hymn.

HARRISBURG, June 2.—The signal flag used
to send the message of Gen. Sherman that in-
spired the famous hymn, “Hold the Fort, for I
Am Coming.” has bean deposited in the flag
room In the Executive building here with other
relica of the Civil War. The original message
was sent at Kennesaw Mountain on Oct. 4, 1864,
to the commanding officer at Allatoona, who was
besieged by a Confederate force, to whose aid
Gens, Sherman and Vandever were hastenina.

The importance of the message resulted from
the fact that all the rations and stores of Sher-
man's army were at Allatoona and if the Con-
federates had captured them the Union sol-
diers would have been cut off from their sup-
plies and it would have been a long time bafore
Sherman oould have marched to the sea. The
signal was waved by Private Allen D. Frank-
enberry, Company K, Fifteenth Pennsylvania
Cavalry. better known as the Anderson Cavalry.
At the close of the war he retained the flag and
took it to his home at Point Marion, Fayette
oounty. Capt. John H. Campbell, a draughts-
man (n the Internal Affairs Department, has
frequently urged Frankenberry to deposit the
flag In the flag room In this city and he has at
last done s0. The message in the original signal
cipher code is on the flag and there has also been
deposited with it a historical statement from
the donor.

Mr. Frankenhé:
on Aug. 20, 1863, an
quarters of the Department of the Cumberland
in the fleld until Jan. 14, 1864, when he was trans-
ferred to the signal ool where he served
until discharged from the Army in June, 1865.
He nmomplnlod Sherman's army in its marc
from Chattanooga during the summer of 1864,
reaching Atlanta, Ga., on Sept. 8. 160

later he was ordered to Kennesaw Moun-
on qw': duty, and remained there until
10. The Confederates captured Big %&n
on rallroad north of Kennesaw on Oct. 8,
thus pl.ola a large force between Sherman’s
y and Chattanooga and cut! off all means
of communication with the North,
measages were signalled with this
enberry from Gen Vandever before
of Gen. Sherman, who then sent
his message: “Hold fast. We are coming.”
Gen. Corse reached Alilatoona on the morning
of Oct. 5, and soon after daybreak a Confeder-
ate division under Gen. French attacked him.
A hard battle resulted in & victory for the Union
army and the saving of the Allatoona stores,

Gen. Sherman, on Nov. 13, 1564, began his
famous march to the sea, his army being sup-
plied with these same stores. During the heat
of the battle, when it appeared impossible for
Gen. Corse to hold out, a message was recelved
from the signal officer with the beleaguered Union
soldiers stating that Gen. Corre had been
wounded. Then in answer to an inquiry from Gen.
Sherman as to the condition of the wounded oom-
mander, came this famous answer:

“I am'short a cheek bone and one ear, but able
to whl? | hell yot. My losses are very heavy.
L Tall me where Sherman is.

“Joux M. Comrse, Brig.-Gen.”

The losases to which Gen. Corse refers were
42 killed, 352 wounded and 212 captured. He

ad 1044 men all told, while the Confederate

foroer attacking Allatoona numbe 1,000,
alr losses were astimated at 2,000 by Gen.
oung. one of their commanders,

About this time England and France were
both ready to recognize the Confederacy on the
condition that tha South should emancipate

| slaves, Duncan F. Kenner, a wealthy slave-
holder and member of the Confederate Con-
rw*« from Louisiana, was in Europe trying to
nduce these nations to take this action, assur-
ing them that Sherman’s army would never
reach the sea. He went to Paris and had an in-
terview with tha Emperor, who said he would
do whatever Fngland did. Then he went from
Paria to Lord Palmerston in London to report

enlisted in Company K
was an orderly at the head-

flag by
ag T
the l,;riv

the ‘mumon of France. News had just reached
England of Sherman’s sucoesaful march and

rdqonmn's answer to Kenner was : "It ia too
ata.” Had the Union foroea lost the stores at
Allatoona weeks would have been required to
,and in the mfantlmo England and
Franos might have recognized the (‘cmfedorm-{.
Mr, Frankenberry fixes the identity of his
dﬁml flag by stating In communication
whigh accompanles it that “All measages sent
{.& latoona, Oct. 8. 4 and 8, 1864, were sent by
LY s iu'ly
Bowsensl g"u""’kful't’“ I's fow d hen he
on of it until a few days ago, w
F:nnd it over to . Adjutant-General Stewart
or safe kmntng‘:n fl oom among the bat-
tle-torn flags borne a Lnnnylvnman volun-
tears during the Clvil War.

GREAT CHESTNUT FARM BURNED.

Destruction of Harrington'’s Interesting Moun-
tain Land Experiment by Forest Fires.

WILKES-BARRE, Pa., June 3.—An experiment
in chestnut farming on & large scale has failed
here, owing to the destruction of a tract ten
miles long and the burning of 80,000 trees by
the forest fires which recently devastated the
mountains near here. The projector of the
experiment, a new one in this country, ia Mr,
Thomas Harrington of New York city. Some
years ago he concelved the idea of converting
a tract of wild land into a chestnut farm and
while travelling through this country in 1807 saw
land which suitad him and purchased 800 acres.
The land is about fifteen miles from this eity,
on top of the mountain between Bear Creek
and Stoddardsvilla. The timber was stripped
from it years ago and when Mr. Harrington
made the purchase it was covered with a wild
and rank growth of young chestnut trees, In
the spring of 1807 he cleared a space all around
the land, to protect it from forest fires, and
subdivided the big tract into smaller ones.

Then he grafted 10,000 European scions upon
the native chestnuta. They did well, survived
a hard winter, and this encouraged him so that
he continued the grafting until he had 30,000
trees, Italian, French and Japanese. They
proved hardy and grew splendidly, and he
expected to rm{) a big three-year crop. Dur-
ing last winter he bought more land to devote
to the culture of locust trees, to make fence
posts, Made of this wood posts are of great
value and last fully sixty years. There are some
on the Patterson farm near hers which are 100
years old and still sound.

The fire which destroyed Harrington's big
farm wa.i the most serious of many years. It
extended from the mouth of the Tobyhannia
Creek near Ktoddardsville to Bear (‘reek,about
ten miles, and swapt the distriet thoroughly,
The residents are few in that reglon and they
had all they could do to save their farmg, some
of them suffering heavy losses, while the peo-
ple of Bear (‘reak, who would otherwise hav
done their best to save Harripgton's tract, h
their hands full in fighting the flames which
threatened their village.

Mr. Harrington, in apeaking of his loss, said:

While I undertook the cultivation of the
trees as a diversion, I also expected a profit,
RA merond cheatnuta bring a fancy price
in the market., 1 also wanted to demonstrate
that thnmounwn lands in this section, usually
considerad worthless after the timber ia strip
from them, can be utilized with profit.
10,000 European scions in 1897 and 20,000 mo:
in 1808. The 1807 trees bore fruit Igst fall an
the whole tract would have yielded this year,
I was somewhat elated over it proving a scien-
tific success, and it was a queetion of only
a few yaars hefors it would be & success finan-
cially as well,

“1 found a great deal of pleasurs on this
mountain top. On my first visit | was de-
lighted with the country and much intereated
in the people. I was moved to pity when 1
saw their homes, more wretched (ﬁm the ten-
ements of New York. I found that the men
would willingly work ten hours a day for 81,
and I at once saw how I could engage them
without loss to mysell and so devised the nlan
of grafting. It was a question if the scions
would withstand the hard winters of the al-
titude, Two varieties I found were not hardy
anough. 1 purposed, however, to continue
the work, seeing it wonld finally become very
remunerative, as the nuts hring wholesale
$100 a ton, with ever increasing demands, as
the imports show. Many people do not ap-
preciate the value of this product and they
will be surprised to learn that chestnut flour
Is sold in New York at 50 eents apound, yet
it is grown cheaper than corn,

“Ultimately when the trees grew Jarge 1
expected to have them 30 far apart as to be
good nut trees and to have grazing helow
and T felt eartain that the production woul
glve a value equal to coal or mineral lands

“T do not know whether | shall continue
the effort, for it has been badly burned and
it will he two vears hefore 1 have a growth
but what has been done demonstrates that
it is a success and ean be made to pay if better
protection from fires can be arranged.*

1gr

Dr. (‘hrlt.o'l Wise Dog,
From the Outlook.
The Inte Dr. James Freeman Clarke used to

tell this amusing story of his dog

“At one time my dog was fond of going to
the railway station to see the people, and |
always ordered him to go home, fearing he
would be hurt by the cars.  He easily undee-
stood that if he went there it was contrary to
my wishes, So, whenever he was near the sta-
tion, if he kaw me coming, he would look the

other way and pretend not to know me. If
he met me anywhere else, he always bounded
to meet e with great delight,  But at the sta-
tion It was quite different.  He would pay no
attention to my whistle or my ecall l{e even
pretended to be another dog, and would look
me right in the face without apparently recog-
nizing me.  He gave me the cut direct in the

08t impertinent manner,the reason evidently

away from home, and I wouldn't have the eing that

nerve after he talked ll_k- that to stay—and— wrnn‘ nnnd t;ll‘:! ::::Tnkb ’;O'b‘: ﬂ)?jlr?’ n‘lrlkl‘.. ¥ F“'n:’-‘

or:—‘wsll,.d&t; t you uoz sibly he may have relied a little on my near-
800, ans ooldly. J sightedness in his maneuvre.” )

NOTED CITY FAMILIES

RENARKABLE ASTORY OF HARRIS
COHEN.

Ceohen, the Only Original, Started in a Cellar
and Made Nearly a Milllon, His Nelghbors
+ BSald—-The Days of His Splendor-Then He
Won 810,000 on a Horse Race and the
Result Is That He Is Broke To-day,

Harris Cohen, the Original, the Prince of
Baxter Street, the admired and envied of hig
“0ld Clo" contemporaries, is broke. His life
was spent in accumulating a fortune which
has slipped through his ingers, and when sume
mer comes he will be acting manager of a hotel
at Rockaway Beaoh.

Cohen isthe youngest son of a Hebrew farme
er in Germany. He left his father's home
in the early 608 and coming to New York
started his business career In Baxter street in
acellar. At that time Baxter street was known
as Orange street. Cohen hung out a shingle
inviting the publioc to comd In and have their
olothes repaired. As a repairer of old clothes
he became well known amogg the sailors and
longshoremen on the river front. Soon he
drifted into the business of buying old clothes,
repairing and altering them and then offering
them for sale. He prospered and took iarger
quarters, hiring a store on the ground flnor,
Some of his customers suggested that he might
increase his profits by putting in a stock of
new olothes. He did so, and his business ine
creased. To every person who made a
purchase he presented a cigar, und sometimes
wet the sale by inviting the cvstomer to have
something in the corner saluon. He waited
until he had saved $1,000 and then he took

N s ©
Ty ey I DI g Rl
“Bhe Is a busi woman,” the neighbors

d, when she told her husband to put u
. e Teading ~This 18 the Original Cohen.®

because {lvd mer%l.:‘nu on the ;{rnt '}\,Ad
signs over r reading, “Thie
ﬂ“%o‘i&nm‘: When the old clothes m:rohln|u

followed Harris Cohen's example and added the
word "Original” to their signs, Harris (olieg
raised & new sign that read "This I8 the Only
Original Cohen,

Several ohildren were horn to them and the

uple spared no expen:e to educate the new
?%)wn generation, Harris Cohen finally ace
cumulated anouc}?ll money to purchase the
building in which his store was situated. Then
he branched out and took another store. Envy,
hatred and malice leagued against him. He
was popular and he had to pay the penalty,
The other Cohens of Baxter street said thag
Harris was making money by furnishing straw
bonds in the downtown police courtsa. Then
it was that Harris decided to o into politics,
He had twenty young men in his employ_and he
organized them Into a political club, " He soon
became a power in the politics of the Sixth ward,
His political club grew, until he had a membere
ship of about 400, Each member ewore allegiance
to the Original Coben, and his influence and
political strength became greater when he
proved to the leaders that he could elect or defeat
any candidate in the distriet who ran for local
oﬂ{oe. The political leaders of the district
showered favors upon him. and this helped to
increase his clothing business. More room
was needed and two more stores were hired.
Finally he purchased all the real estate on
Baxter street, hetween Walker and White
streets, His enemies charged him with wor-
shipping at the shrine of gold. The{ were even
mora jealous when they learned that he had
accumulated almost a million dollars.

His friends say that he was charitable, that
he was very generous in his contributions to
the synagogues of the East Bide, and that he
had proved himself to be a big-hearted man
by advancing money to poor Hebrews who
desired to launch on a burineas career. His ene-
mies said that hLe lent the money with but one
object in view—to get interest. However, he
believed he had accumulated ¢nough money
to live comfo;t.bly for the remainder of his
dnzi. and so he decided to take thinge eaeily
:: not work so hard. To each of his children

gave enough money to enter into business
He taught hia four sons all the points he
learned in litics, one of which was
“never accept a political office.

“The town is full of ex-Assemblymen,” he
sald, “and the East Side has ex-Aldermen to

life.
had

burn and some over.
L] odvzsod his four boys to interest theme
selves inYmatters pertaining to clvil govern-

ment, and told them to make the name of Cohen
felt as a power in polities. Three of the four,
Louls, laxander and Hyman, took their
father's advice and organized political clubs
on the Fast Side. Thesa clubs they control to=
day. The eldest son George, atudied medicine,
and after graduating bought a livery atable on
Division street. Alexander continued in the
clothing business. IL.ouis opened a liquor stor
Esther, the eldest daughter, married Jaco
Cohen, her uncle. Annie, the second daughter,
married Joe Rosenberg, a Mott street dealer in
tailors’ trimmings.

And such a wedding! It was the talk of the
town, because of the large amount of money
spent for presenta and diamonds and chame
pagne. The marringe of Annie occurred In
the synagogue Beth Israel Rokor Cholem. on
Seventy-second street, and the wedding feast
was eaten in Webster Hall on East Eleventh
streat, whera the roses for the decorations cost
$3 a dozen and the pinks 75 cents a dozen. On
the occasion of Annie's wedding, Harris Cohen
gave her a check for $25,000.

The third daughter of the original Cohen was
married to Barnet Morris, the East 8ide cracker
baker. In fact, she was married to him twice,
On July 12. 1594, the coupla got into a Chatham
Sr};mrn cab and rode down to the City Hall,
where they were married by Sojer Flynn, tha
Alderman. Harris Cohen did not learn of the
marrioge until two months later. Then he in-
sisted upon a religious ceremony. 8o Barney, as
he was called, and Della wers married again
on Sept. 10 of the same year. This time the
marriage ceremony was performed by Rahb
Siegel at Rockaway Beach, where the Origina
Cohen had a cottage. On this occasion 250
guests from the city went to Rockaway by a
qrorlal train. Led by a band of East Side mu-
sicians the wedding guests formed in line and
?uadﬂ‘l from the Cohen cottage over the ear.ds
0 the Prospect Hotel, where the ceremony
was performed.

The fourth daughter, S8adie, married a Post
Office clerk and died a year later. a man
she married was named Lipschutz. Thefifth
daughter, Nellie, Is engaged now,

When Harris Cohen waa at the genith of his
;’»_rnnmrltv. a new class of customers appeared.
hey were men emploved on the racetracks
They talked horse to him every time thev calle
at his store. One dav a _ijockev entersd the
store to get an outfit. He told Harris Cohen
the name of a horse that he was going to ride on
the following du?-. He oxplalnaa that the horsa
would surely win and that tha bookmakers
would lay big odds against him._ If the Original
Cohen would visit the Brighton Beach race trac
on the following day, the jockev said, he woul

hn'ya the chance of his life to win a fortune

1 got plenty,” “tiid nhgu.

ome down and see how eaay it s
more, " said the jockey. v i

he next dav was warm and busineas {n Baxe
ter strest was dull, so the Original Cohen de-
cided to take a holiday outing at the Brighton
Beach track. He had never seen a race
ore. Accompanied by his son Alexander he
reached the racetrack with $250 in his pocket.
French auction pools were selling at the tima,
and Cohen inveated $150 on the jockey's tip,
ltlﬂn’ the betting ring he took his son around
in front of the grand stand and whispered:
ok How nervous I feell Maybe the horsa won$

n.

“We better go home now, " said Alexander

“Wait a minute,” said the Original “Thery
18 the horse--that gray one near the beginning.

The starting place,” corrected the son

Cohen went to the rail and shouted to the
jockey to drive the horse in front of the bunch.
The crowd near him told him to keep quiet.
The flag dropped a minute later,

They're off!” shouted Colien, “The one I bet
on is laat. Oh-h-h!"

"Giot the colie, old man?” inquired a bre
stander

“He is "way back!” velled Cohen. *Oh-h-h!
Alexander, what will we do? Oh-h-h!"

Father, come home,” pleaded Alexander
but the fathor placed his hand over his heart
and sighed, "Oh-h-h-h! Oh-h-h-h!"

The distance wns a mile. The iockev on the
gray horse pulled bis whip and proceeded tn
use it. The rrm- horse passed one racer after
another until he had the third position going
down the streteh

“He Is second now,” shouted (chen in a
husky  voice  “Sen!  See!

| - z
Aleck! My son!” He wins! Aleck

The race wasg over. The horse Cohen bet
on won by half a nose. Father embraced
son and son embraced father. Both were
trembling when they went over to collect the
winnings

“Ten thousand dollars! Ten thousand!” sald
the bookmaker

"Mine, all mine!" shonted Cohen, as he pro-
ceeded to thumb the bank notes  “Aleck, we'll
&0 home and treat Baxter street to champagna.®

That night the affair was celebrated In Bax-
ter street at a cost to Cohen of $1,000. Every
one in the street believed he had won a million
Some gald it was only half a milllon,
(m..:rs put the amount at $50,000

“I'll g0 to the racetrack to-morrow,” =aid
Cohen, and aguin he went.  He soon learned
a great deal about horses und became so much
interested in raeing that he purchased a racing
stable of his own.  His horses ran on the Gut-

tenhurg track. He named them after his
friends. One he called Pat Divver, another
Abe levy. A third was known as Greenfleld,

a fourth as Pat Oakley. Whenever the jockey
or trainer advisad him to make a heavy bet
he hucked his horses heavily, but he soon
learned that he knew more about the clothing
business than he kyew about racehorses

the end of two months he had lost $300,000

The remainder of his fortune he lost in tryving
to recaver the $300,000

“It waa a sorry day for me when [ won that
$10,000," Cohen said often to his friends.

One of his sons, Alexander, is still in the
clothing business. But Harris the original s
broke. Now he will make an effort to mal®
[ 1 fortune.




